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Pericles Prince of T jrt. 

Ter. Ma y Ice the fca bath call vpony our coaft. 

2. What a drunken knaue was the fca, 

To cajftj hee in our way. 

Ter. A man whom both the waters and ihe winde. 

In that va fle tettnis-Coutt, hath msdethe Ball 
For them to play vpon, intreats you pitty hitn : 

He askes of y ou , t hat neucr vfde to beg. 

i. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Hect’s them in out Country o! Greet. 

Gets more with begging ihen we can do with working 
i.Canrt chotieatch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer praffiz’d it, 

a.Nay then thou wilt ftarue fure; for heerc’a nothing 
to be got nowadaics vtilefTc thou carfftfifti fork. 

/Vr.Wbat I haue bene, I haue forgot toknow; 
Butwhat lam, wantreachesrae to thinke on; 

A man throngd vp with cold; my veines are chill. 

And haue no more oflife then may fufficc 
To giue my tongue that heate to askc your helpe.* 
Which if you fh all refufsywhen I am dead/ 

, (fot that I am a manWay fee me buried . P ' 

sfl ^ j .Die kc- tha, now gods forbid, I haue a 

~~ — i.keepe th — “ ~ f 


gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere,coret 
put it on.keepe thee warme : now a fore me a handfome fellow : 
Come, thou malt goe home, and wee’l haue flefti for all day, fill 
for fading dayes and more ; or Puddings and Fl#p-i?cks , ad 
thou fihalt be welcome. 

/kr.I thankeyou fir. 

a.Harkeyou my friend, You (aid you could no; beg. 

Ptr. I did but crane. 

2.Burcraue? thenlleturuecraucr too. 

And fo I ftiall fcape whipping. 

Ter. why, are all yourbeggers whipt theft'? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers uwj 
whipt I would wilh no better office, then to be Beadle.ButMi' 
Iter lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 

j. Hearke you fir, do you know where ye are ? 
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=== "T Pericles Print e of Tjie* 

?#r.Not well. 

1.1 tell you, this is called Pant of ties. 

And our, King, thegcod Symtmdes. 

Ptr The good King Symonidos ,do you call him r 

1 .1 fir, and be ddernes fo to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raignc,and good gouernnaent. 

Per. He is a happy King.fiace he gaincs from 
His Subi&s,the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore ? 

1 .Marry fir, halfe a daies ioumey : and lie tell you, h«s hath a 
faire daughter, and to m orrow is her birrh-day , a J* 

pirnces and Knights com e from all parts of the world, to lull Sc 

Turney fot her loue. 

■Ter. Were my fortunes cquall to my defires, 

I could wifh to make one there. 
i.O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gc«,he may lawfully dealc for hiswiucs foule. ^ 

Enter the two Ptjher-men dr*wi*g vf 4 Net. 

2,He!pe,Mafter, helpe, heere’s fifti bangs m the Net, 1 e 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out . Ha bo.s. 
on’c,tis come at laft,and tis turnd to a rufiy Armour, 

Per- An Armour .friends, I pray you let me lee if 
Thankes Fortnnejyet that after all erodes, 

Thou giueft me lomc what torepaitc my feife : 

And though it was mine owne.patt of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

With this ftri&.charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepeic, my Pericles, it hath bcenc a fhic’d \ JZ , 
Twixtme and death dand pointed to this prayfe j _ 

For that it fauedmr* keepeitinlikeneceffity : , /fr 

The Which thegods prote&chee, Fame may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dearely loued it. 

Till the rough Seas(chat fpares not any man) 

Tookeitin ragc,though calm’d hath giuen’t sgaine 
Ithankc thee for t ,my fihipwrack now’s no ill. 

Since I hane here my fathers gift in’s w iil. 
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